The mofi lamentable Tragedy 

Now doe you know the reafon of this hafte ? 

Fri. I would I knew not why it fliould be flowed : 
Looke fir, here’s comes the Lady towards my Cell* 

Enter Juliet. 

Par. Happily met my Lady and my wife. 

Jul. That may be fir , when I may be a wife. 

Pa. That may be,muft be love on Thuriday next; 

JhL W hat mnft be fliall be. 

Fri. That’s a certaine text. 

Par. Come you to make confeffion to this Father ? 
Jul. To anfwer that I fhould confefle to you. 

Par. Doe not deny to him that you love me. 

Jul. I will confefle to you that I love him. 

Par. So will ye I am lure that you love me. 

Jul. If I doe lb, it will be of more price. 

Being (poke behind your backe, than toyourface- 
Par. Poore foule, thy face is much abus'd with teares. 
Jul. The teares have got fmall vi&ory by that. 

For it was bad enough before their flight. 

Par. Thou wrongft it more than teares with that report. 
Jul. That is no flander fir, which is a truth. 

And what I lpake I Ipake it to my face. 

Par. Thy face is mine, and thou haft flandred it. 

Jul.lt may be lo , for it is not mine owne. 

Are you at leilure , holy father, now ? 

Or fhall I come to you at evening Made ? 

Fri.YAy leilure ferves me, penfive daughter, now : 

My Lord, we muft intreat the time alone. 

Pa. God (hield I fliould difturbe devotion. 

Juliet, on thurlday early will I rowle ye. 

Till then adieu, and keepe this holy kifle. Exit . 

Jul. O fhut the doore,and when thou haftdonefo. 
Come weep with me, paft hope, part cure, paft helpe* 

Fri. O Juliet , I already know thy griefe. 

It ftraines me paft the compafle of my wits ; 

1 heare thou muft, and nothing may prorogue it. 

On I hurfday next be married to this County. 


*/ Romeo and Juliet* 

Jul. Tell me not Frier that thou hear’ft ofthiis, 

UnlelTe thou tell me how I may prevent it : 
ifinthy wildome thou canft give no helpe, 
noe thou but call myrefolutionwifei 
And with this knife He helpe it prefently. 

God join’d my heart and Romeo's, thou our hands, 

And ere this hand by thee to 'Romeo’s feal’d, 

Shall be the Labell to another deed. 

Or my true heart with treacherous revolt 
Tnrne to another, this fliall flay them both. 

Therefore out of thy long experience time, 

Givemefome prefent counfell, or behold 
’Twixt my extremes and me this bloody knife 
Shall play the Umpire, arbi trating that 
Which the commilfion ofthy yeares and art 
Could tonoifliieof true honour bring : 

Be not fo long to Ipcake, I long to dye. 

If what thou fpeak’ftfpeake nor ofremedy. 

Jri.Hold daughter^, I doe (py a kinde ofhope, 

Which craves as delperatean execution. 

As that is defperate which we would prevent. 

Ifratherthan to marry Countie ’Paris 
Thou haft the ftrength Jof will to flay thy felfe. 

Then is it likely thou wilt undertake 
A thing like death to chide away this ftiame, 

That coop’ft with death himfelfe to feape from it /, 
Andifthou dareft,Ile give thee remedy. 

Jul. Oh bid me leape, rather than marry Parity 
From offthe battlements of any Tower : 

Orwalkeintheevifh wayes, orbid me iurkc 
Where ferpents are :chaine me with roringbeares, 

Orhideme nightly inacharnellhoule. 

Ore covered quite with dead mens ratling bones. 

With reekiefliankes, and yellow chaplefle skuls : 

^bidnie goe into a new made grave, 

And hide me with a dead man in his Ihroud; 
nmgs that to heare them told have made me tremble, 
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